90    THE CYCLE OF SPRING

Boy

Yes, I thought I saw him going by
in a car.

Where ?    In what direction ?

Boy

I couldn't make out exactly. The
dust raised by his wheels is still
whirling in the air.

Then let us go.

He has filled the sky with dead
leaves.

[They go out.

Watchman

They are mad ! Quite mad ! Hav-
ing mad!